Bill Finds a Better Way
Bill and his older brother, Fred, sometimes
quarreled. One day when Bill came home from
school, he found that Fred had taken his bicycle
without asking. So Bill took Fred's baseball and
bat. Soon he was having a lively game of baseball
with his friends.
When Fred came home a little later, he wanted
his baseball and bat. He couldn't find them.
"Maybe Bill took them/' his mother said.
Fred went over to the ball field, and there were
Bill and his friends playing with Fred's ball and
bat.
Fred went up to Bill. "Say, Bill, I want my ball
and bat. Hand them over, will you?"
"No," said Bill. "You took my bike; so I took
your ball and bat. WeVe just begun a game."
"I can't help that," said Fred. "My team is wait-
ing for me, so hand over my ball and bat."
"I won't," said Bill. "I had to wait for my bike.
Now you can just wait for your ball and bat until
we finish the game."
"I will no*," said Fred. Now they were both
getting angry.
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